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N ancient honeſt Days, e'er Factious Pride, = 


| | | 2 th 2 7 1 a yum : <a Fart! 1 * L 
Fer cloſe Cabals betray*d their Country's good, © | 


And publick ls ow d the private Fraud 
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Eer true Religion was a Sin believed, 
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Or impious Man took Pains to be deceiv'd 
Deacalian Billows la vod the clifty Shores 

; | Of Sabs's Iſle, where N atures choiceſt Stores 
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Odtavius Prince of Syra. 


of mm N deck'r che fertile 1 


Ne 0 * riſe F fy ar aide c . 
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Pleaſure Bd this happy i Iſle; a 


nee. — * Gs Va — Sr . ** 


| None 3 but to excel | in doing good, 


| White each) gl mofn the pious gie r. rende d: 
| | "Twas ters, the juſt, the good Quiſara reign d, 
| AndSov reign.Swa Va v bot honeſt Means main in 
| The lad gag faithful homage pay'd, 

i | With pe the govern'd, they with Joy obey'd; 


Indulgent Heavy” n (propitious. to her kraper) 


Had made the happy, Land its darling Care. 


* 
* 
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Not far from thence, another, Wand: hes 19 if 


But perfect ſtrangers to bleſt Sala's Joys, 
Revenge, and Fraud, and black Ambition R—, 


Honour, SA Crime, Religion Faction's Tool, 


ban. 


V_ - 


People, and Prieſts, in this do all * ar 
To make their Intereſt their Deity j 
| No folemn as no »Oaths, no fies YO” = 
Is there e peſery'd, but Luſt raſatians/ reigns, 
One $—n—4 cancels what the laſt ordains. NE = 


; \ 


Twas on this faithleſs Iſle one ſtormy Night, 


Dark as was Chaos, eber a Beam of Light | 
Dawn'd on the ſhapeleſs Subſtance from above, 

My ſhipwreck Fortunes were by Tempeſts drove; . 

Wide o'er th? unfreindly Coaſts 1 ſteerd my way, | 

Which thro? long dreary Waſtes, and Deſarts lay, 

In vain (with weary ſteps) I ſtrove to find 

Some hoſpitable Swain, or chearful Hind, 

In vain (by fruitleſs expectation led) 

I ſought the Covert of ſome homely ſhed, 

| Under 


| & Orlas Price of I 
1 | ; Vader whoſe: kindly Roof 1 (doubly: bleſt) 


| Might ſooth my anxious Mind with ele 


| | Reſt : 

1 But all was rude, inhumane, and ſevere, | 
| if 

doeh of ft Chen there. | 
No beam of Mercy joys the gloomy Place, 


[ | Nor. chatirable Love, nor Heav horn Peace} 


| | - But Rage ungovern'd fills each ſurly Swain, 


With Pride, Revenge, Deceit, and fierce Diſdain. 


Tir'd with che vain purſuit, I fat me down” 
Beneath a blighted Oak, with Moſs o'ergrown, 


Penſive, I mus d on each revolving Scene 


1 | Of Heavy? as bleſt Providence, which intervenes 
[| To ſoften Life 's.unbleſt Variety, £ | 
That painful Series of uncertainty 3 
Till, from the Purpled Ea# the early baun, 
* tlie Glories of the riſing Sun; | 
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Octavius Prince of Syra, | 9 
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When (profirate on the Earths cold Surface lad) 
Thus J invok d the Gods, and humbly pray'd. 


| Thanks to propitions Heav'n ! live h . þ 
i Ton riſing. Planet gild the World with _ 3 


3 
— e , 
r — 2 — , 


| Mhſterions Inſtuence of Power Divine S& 

Frans the brigbt Rhys of whoſe” all-pirreing Shine 5 
Ealiν Natare drams proliſicł Heat, . 

And beauteous Forms does by their Force create! 


At ſight of thee ! each Flower erects its Head, 


N l 
2 


| And op ning Bads the bal dem Drops Jo} : 1 0 
Soon us tbe early. Lark beholds thy Rays, nt” 

| In ſoft melodious Notes ſhe. chants thy Praiſe, 

Sheep bleat, the Oxen lon, the Vallies ring, 
Greeting tach Morn Lite 4 diurnal Spring; 
Eon Mai, dugraful Ilan! labelling tlie. 

C hears up his ducky Soul to Extaſy, 
4 oo Plen'd, 


5651 


ro Octavius Prince Syra. 


Pleas'd, to the Buſineſs of the Day return; 


N othing but La, | Deſpair, and Horror mouyns. 
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All hail Ftherial Light! may thy pare Ray. 
A chearful Hope thro) my ſad. Heart diſplay! 


9 * 


Drive from my tortur i Soul this weight of Fear ! 


| Theſe agonizing Doubts, and black Deſpair ! 


Guide thou my wand ring Steps to ſome poor Cell, i 


Where Innocence, and Peace, and Plenty dwell! . | 


This ſaid, I *roſe, and left my moſſy Seat, 


When round the barren Moor. I caſt my Eyes 


I faw the Tow'rs of proud Lepanto riſe, 
Her Domes, her Palaces; and lofty Spires, 


Whoſe gilded Roots ſhone like exotick Fires: 


\ 


Mt 


ies... 
© 


Oh! Glorious, City: Fay'rite of the Gods ! 


Did not thy Luſts, thy Pride, thy Per juries, 7 


Did not thy Sons in monſtrous Sins excel, 

And for new damaing Pleaſures ranſack Hell ! 

ä Rapes, Murthers, Faction, are but venial Crimes, 
1 theſe - unballowed, antichriſtian Times ! 
When ſcarcely Heay' n can keep Mankind! in awe, 


Party? 8 Nele, and One Law ! I 
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Gies Price of Syra. 11 


Oft 1 had heard the fam'd Lepanro's praiſe,” . ; ; || 
That half the World to Her, its Tribute pays, 
From Eaſt, and Men, deep laden Veſſels come, 


And bring with Joy their ſhining Treaſures home: 


As bleſt, as happy, as their bright Abodes 3 


Out- rival Sodom in her Pomp of Vice! 
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Nearer my view, a ſpacious Meadow lay, 5 


| (win painted Nature) , Bay, 
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A limpid Stream the flow'r9 Vale divides,” 


12 Ottavius Prince of Syra. 
| ON 


agg oft Mormurs with its putling Tides; 


Cloſe by its funny Banks there long had fiood © 


A ſpreading Oak, which Was it ſelf a Wood, 
nder the Covert of who thickſpun Shade” | 
I faw a Penſive Youth ſupinely lad; 


His awful Brod majeſticle Sadneſs bore, 
And royal Greatneſs in dejection wore, © 
His maſſy Shield (with Wallch Arms impreſt) | 


His Name, his Nation, and Kis Line confeſt, 4 


An Humble Motto ſpoke an Röneſt Mind, 
Patient in Ill, to Hope, and Heav'n refig'd: Ny 
For there, the trul 1 Brave do moſt excel, $5] 
Not in vain boaſting, but in bearing well: 


Affliction tries the Temper of the Mind, 


And purifies the Nature of Mankind, 


Frees 


ces 


Filling: the active Soul with genrous\ Fire. ©, 


Such was this Royal Youth, endued with all 


| Look vt with Auger bn, this impious Land, 


Octavius Prince of 


Frees us from Fear, ra ih Hope, and vain Deſire, 


* 


I 


The noble Virtues of 4 Hea vn born Soul) 


With Head reclin'd upon his manly Breaſt, 
He thus the Everlaſting Pow'rs addreſt. 


R 8. » 
s 1 1 * 7 


Hail thou "great ſcource of Being, mighty Jove +. 
Patron of- Nature ! from thy Seats above, 


Where \( bud with Beams of purt Etherial Dog” 


Jeu ſet enthron'd, and all this W orld ſurvey, 
Bow thy'tremendous Heal, and: deigni ro hear 
The trejbl ine: Accents f my: humble Prayer '! 


But ſlay awhile thy juit avencing Hand, 
The Thunder of thy burning Wrath forbear. 
A in much Mercy this loft Kingdom ſpare 


.  Goodly their Mein, reſervd, but not ſevere; 


— EE as 
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1 * ' Ocavius Prince f Syn. 


1 I Time, the land ned proud, ben Priet 
| | | May ſhun thoſe: Doctrines which his Fear 5 
| In Tine, the poor deluded People hear 


Thy Truths with pleaſure, and thy Laws revere, 
Int ret may ſleep, Impiety decay, | 


| And honeit Zeal: revive (like new returning Day P, 
| | Then, ſhall old Virtue from Oblivion riſe, 

Aut ſhoot its thriving Branches to the Skies, 

| Mankind ſhall trienph, Iten and Natare ſmile, 
Aud thy indulgent Fevear bleſs this happy Ilie 


. i F-. 


* 5 
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While thus the Hero ſpoke; behold from fr) 
Three Nymphs of bright, angelick Form appear, / 


The Chief (for ſo in Majeſty ſhe ſeem'd, 


As well as Sorrow) was Euſebia nam'd, 


1 


Her - 


| Oavius Prince j Syra. 15 


Her golden Treſſe beautiful, and long, | | 
| Looſe, and neglefted, on her Shoulders bee” ot 


Her angel Face (rich as the morning Roſe, 


When rip'ned Buds their ſtore of Sweets diſcloſe, 


In blooming Majeſty, and Charms divine) 


Did like a rival Sun with awful Beauty ihine; © 
| Down her ſoft Cheeks, big pearly Drops of Pain 
| Trac'd one another, like the falling Rain, 
; Her lovely Breaſt (the Seat of chaſt Deſire 
c Pure as Religion, or the veſtal Fire) 
Oft heav'd with anxious Sighs, (the poor Relief 
of ſecret Diſcontent, and inward Grief) 
A ſeamleſs Mantle, white as new falla Snow, | 
Type of her Innocence, did looſly flow 
Around the Fair, with unaffected Grace, 


| Modeſt as Nature, eer debauch'd by Dreſs; 


Her 


ll 
1 i 2 = 
* — 
N A 
: - a= 
: : 0 
1 
1 : a 
q 
l 


1c Odayius, Proce of Sta. 


Her under Harb of puteſt Flax was vpe, 


| Ting'd in theo myſtick Blood of ſuff ring Lo, 


As ſhe drew mear, I ſaw hen milky Veſt 


With Marks af baſe, unhallow'd Hands impreſt, 
Bach the deep Tindture of ſame Gown-Man's Vice, 
His Luſt, Ambition, Pride, or Avarice. 
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Bur what dit: woſt my Ladignation fe, 
(For ſure her Wirobgs a Juſt Revenge inſpire) 


Were ſeveral Wounds i upon the Clariner': yy” 
But One I ſaw, more fatal chan the Reſt, bv: 


Deep to her Heart the plunging Arcortiiew; 


And wir the'Blood, che vital nn drew! git 7. 


Of deep Hipoerify, and reien W 
Falſe Zeal, and damning Sehiſm, and ſecret Sin, 


Hung on the fatal Shaft, and yu the Javkio in. 


Wit | 


Odtayi us Prince if "wy 


—— —— 


17 


With a flow Pace the wounded Virgin mov'd, 


4 (Who could have ſeen her thus and not have lov'd?) 


The other two, with kind auſpicious Care 


pt . Support her tott'ring steps, and guide the en 


[ Fair: 
The one Veracia call'd, of humble Mein, 


Her Looks compos'd, and like her Soul ſerene. 
The other Veſts, patient in Diftreſs, 
| Tn a plan, artlefs, antiquated Dref, 
t, | Decent, not pompous, innocently gay, 
Not ſtriving luſcious Beauties to diſplay, 
To take the gazing Rover by ſurprize, | 
| And give each gloating Youth enjoyment at his Eyes; : 
A comely Ruff about her N eck was worn, 


I No ſpots of Fancy did her Face adorn, 


wy Her cleanly skirt boaſted no vain exceſs, 


n in. No ftudy'd excellence of artful Drefs, - 
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18 Octavius Prince of Syra. 
To hide the Frailties of the yeilding Maid, 
By early Love to guilty Joys betray'd. = 


A folemn Train of aged Bards ſucceed, 


? 
| Not ſuch as Faction by falſe Topicks feed, 


Bur deep in Virtues Laws profoundly read ; 


4 


Lepanto's Primate led the ſacred Band, 


{ | | Whoſe pious Care twice ſavd this guilty Land, 


"Twas he in £2ypt propt this ſinking State, 
Snatch't her from Ruin, and confirm'd her great : 


Tho' a divided Faction rag'd at home, 


And falſly conſtrued what he'd bravely done, 


Boldly the Patriot reſolutely bore ; Y 


I RES e 


The partial Cenſures of revengeful Pow'r ; 


— — — Tn 


Glad at kig Soul to buy the Nation's Good 
With the much ſought for Purchaſe of his Blood, | 


Firm 


* 
* 
ij 
1 


it; 


Firm to his God, and to his Country true, 


ö Deny'd his God to pleaſe blaſpheming Man. 


( Born of the Father e'er old Time begun, 


—— — . — 


Odavius Privce E Syra. 


(Spite of Geneva and her canting Crew) 


Well, what Hortenfi did with Care adviſe, 


T Hortenſs io loyal, honeſt, juſt and wiſe, 
Patron of injur'd Virtue, ſtrong ſupport 


; Of a deluded Q—n 5 declining Art, 


Faithful Lepanto (virtuous in exceſs) 


With Zeal performs, and gives his Country Peace. 


Twas he, when Simon impiouſly vain, 


When Judas taught that Heav'ns Almighty Son 


Or long Eternity firſt took its riſe) 


Was meerly Man, and wickedly denies 


D 2 Divinity | 


Divinity to him Who ſavd Mankind: 
Audacious Duſt | with Guilt, and Polly blind! 


| Plung'd deep in Crimes of black Tartarian dye, 75 
| ö We fear a God, and therefore we deny, I 
Unwilling to forſake ſome Fav'rite Luſt, 

We dare not to our ſelves, nor Heav'n be juſt, 

| reading to own that Pow” r, which (once conſeſt) 
Ne er lets the Conſcience of the Guilty reft, 

it] | | Horrors (Sins firſt reward) about us 40001 


| | | Still thundring in Or Ears the Pangs of Hell 


1 When curſt Socino from the Womb of Night 
| | | | Produc'd a Fiend oppoſe the Lord of Light, 

A Counter-Goſyel to explode the Old = 

| And all Hell's darkeſt Myſteries unfold, 

| Perplex weak Minds with fear of doing ( Good, 


W | | Blaſting the Merits of our Saviour's Blood; 


8s 


Octavius Prince of Syra, 21 


This faithful. Prelate, ſtopd tl impetuous Flood- © 
| Of raging Sin, and argued for his God: 2991 211 


25 


A pious Mandate curb'd the growing! Wm, 


| And check'd the Progreſs of unhallowid Zeal, 


Next, old Anſelmo in/ the Train appears, 
Grey i in the Number of his well-ſpent Years, 


Reſerv'dly good, and Reverently wiſe, 
Well learn'd i in Truths divine, and holy Myſteries, 
Patriarch of Syra, Next, Eboro came 


Arch Brachmin of the Iſle, a noble Flame 


Of holy Zeal ſor Heay? n, burns! in the breaft 


Of this bold, honeſt, undeſigning Prieſt, 
Firm in Religion? 8 Cauſe he lar gely dares, 


No Crimes he flatters, nor no Faction ſpares. 


I quickly knew Anceſto's honeſt Face, 


His comely Manner, and majeſtick Grace, = 
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22 Odtavius Prince of Syra. 


Stem'd the fierce Torrent of the Party's Rage, 
Fearleſs, in Heav'ns Defence alone t' engage, 


The burning Malice of a vicious Age : 


Fierce in his Faith's Defence, and bravely Good, 
He long the Bulwark of the Cauſe has ſtood, 


Has long in Virtues Paths with boldneſs trod, 


And dares do all Things but offend his God. 


3 2 


Next, Dario came yet warm with honeſt Zeal, 


A firm Defender of the Churches Weal. 


Old honeſt Coſmo with his hoary Head 


Polyndor, and Timotheus too I ſaw, 


Both deeply read in Heav'ns myſterious Law. 


Clitus, 


— * — 2 y 


l, 


Octavius Prince of Syra, 23 


C litus, and Seraphon, and good Damaive, : 


With others, follow'd ; in the ſacred Train. 


But ſee! what form is t chat! ? by Heat ns I fear” 


Hoc has found Admiſſion chere! 


Elſe whence Cardono ? how the quick ſurprize | 


Thro? my whole Maſs of Blood like Light ning flies? L 


| Blaſts me with Horror, and confounds my Thought 3 


He, who the Cauſe of Vice ſo ſtrongly fought! 


1 Whoſe Int'reſt was his God! who oft of old, 
Barter'd his Conſcience for miſchevious Gold! 
fl Whoſe artful Eloquence could fairly paint 2 
The blackeſt Crimes that Hell did e'er invent, 0 
J 


And of the fouleſt Villain, form a ſpecious Saint! 


With Luſt his early dawn of Life began, 


Eer well, Experience had confirm'd him Man; 


— a 3 ů — •—94 —— — 


Boundleſs 


— — 


Octavius Prince of Syra, 


1 ||] Boundleſs in Pleaſure, faithleſs in his Love, 
4 jt. FA FE, | 4 | | | a 


| it By falſe, deluding Arguments he ſtrove. 5 
| The Cauſe of dear Variety to plead, 
And find a Licenſe for the luſcious Deed, 
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| To make what's moſtly Vile, ſeem moſtly Juſt 
| Stamping A ſacred Sanction on his Luſt. 
With a long Courſe of guilty Pleaſures cloy'd, 


Ambition next his ripen'd Years em ploy'd.. 


—— 
—— ot 1 a 


Ambition, f the Diſeaſe of noble Minds, | 
Perverts the Judgment, and the Reaſon blinds, 
. Clouds Ober che Soul, tho? juſt, and brave before, 4 


And dazales Virtue with the glare of PoW'r. 


| Religion never Was this Stateſman's aim, 
But * au L—w, and empty Fame, 
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Octavius Printe of Syta.” 


] Can he turn Virtue's Advocate, and be 


Prop of our finking Faith, and Liberty! ? 
Cardono honeſt ! by the God's is ſtrange! 


0 N N 4 
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| Sure Heav'n in Mercy wrought. this wondrous 


Lee | 


CAttended with theſe few, but faithful Friends 
| The ſad Euſebia to the Meadow tends, 


And all the Anguiih of her Soul diſcloſe, 


7 he Hero with Com paſſion viewed the Pale: 


Mourn'd o'er her Wrongs, and drop't a ſilent Tear; 


_ There to 00 74 V1 VS would repeat her Woes, | 


When thus the ſacred Exile haibd the Youth, 


0b! my OCTAYIUS! Heir of Syra's Throw ! 


To Thee we bow as to 4 riſing Sun! 


E 


| Still ſoft'ning with her Tears the melancholly Truth. 
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26 Odins Priike of re 


| | Of Thee, the eldeit Hope of Syrt's Lavery if 2 5-2 
Jo of the World, and Favorite of Joe, 

(0 ergrown with Sorrows ) a poor we Maid 
Begs the Protection of 4 friendly Aid: 


3 the Delight of yor injeried; Town 


I livd, "till Faction pulPd wy Glories d own, 

Till bold afpiring Da# with impious Pride 

The Thander of offended Nas deyd; 

| Soon as with rip'ning T oath deſire began, 1? 

[ Fron Sin, ro Sin the fordid Earthworm ran, = | | 
| "Til only by his 0 rimes diſtinguify/d Man ; | 

Then, with gigantich Lui at Hear)? * he flies, 

And the great Soarce from whence he erung denies, : 


a Cavils at Virtue, as an idle Dream, 


1 3 
17 he C barchmas? s Wile to check the Stateſman's Fame, 
5 And P's his Glories with that bagbear Shame; * 4 


Scoffs 


ne, 
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=  Seoffi at Religion as a Trick of State, 
| To ave the Vulgar, and oppreſs the Great; 


| The freer Laws of Nature to reſtrain, 


4 fil have greater Horrors to relate: 'E 

The M——d Cs of L——r—— s holy Tribe 
Have ſold their Faith, and C onſriznce, for 4 Bribe, 
The bl dy Paths of their crit Patron trod, ; i 
And (Judas like) betray d the Son of God, 3 


| And carl, his Pleaſures with the Fear of Pain. 
Oh! impious Age] with Clouds of Sin vercaft! 
Where will thy Follies hurry thee at lat? 
What will the end of all thy Madneſs be, 
8588 Shame, Confuſion, 15 ah, ana Miſery ? 
Alas O C TAVIU > 1. mourn thy C ountry s Fate, 


Drove me with fury from the ſ. ered Fanes, 


Where in my Place, deſtractive Sc m reigns. 


—— 
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' Octavius Prince of Syra. 


The black Rheboam Jos to Heav ns and bn 
ts and ſupports the Canſe, 


| Heads their Ae 


There's 5 not 4 reigning Vice among Mankind, 


But in this P78 lde God! we find,  \ 
His Conſcience wide, well practuid is Deceit, 1 
And all the thriving Arts of growing Great; 
"When bold Andreas aid (with e Teal) 
The Arts of 1. ging Men rived, 
1 Rheboam fir# with' canting Envy, 3 | 

| | To blait the Efforts of his pious Love, 
| | | _ With pecious C raft . his | good Deſigns acfeat, | 


| 4nd cloud his Vertues with malicious Wit SPI 


| From hence the |fubrle e Gel took his riſe, 


I N ext, at the ancient Rule of Faith he flies 


| Levels Relgiur to his own Deſire, 


3 
* 


| Lives at his Eaſe, and pro ys 2 Lambent Fire. £ 


Ne EY 


| And ſows Diſſention with unmearied Pains, a Wee 
Witneſs. his learn d Harrangue condemns by La, 
(The only Means to keep the World in ame). 

Each morn of Worſhip the good Sdul appear, 
And ſpends a tedious Hour to fill Mankind with Fears. 


 Wrongs the poor Man's Ambition f His Grace, 
Makes it 4 point of Conſcience in 4P—t 
| To turn 4 Rebel to his Intereit, 2005 5 
And ſto? the Progreſs of a thriving Cauſe, 


Octavius Prince of Syra. 


Neat, old Learcho with obſequious Phraſe, ' 


Cants to the ſervile. Mob in humble Strain, 


- 
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Smiling Hieronymo whoſe humble Face, 


So males his Faith conform to modern . — 2. 
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n 
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| 


By open eue to drive me Pos Mankind z | 
| That each. am "Wrerch" maj bſely an, 
Be greatly Wirked, and 30 Cofure fear, 


But thre une 1 1 8 1 1 


Sticks at no cum bat. * 2 13 
Faithleſs Qnialco 1 2aſolentl baſe. 2." 


Duri — 6 Gbprfiſp IE 
Wiſe ov ung Faith, lite Goblin, E . 


1 4 


Aſſumes 4 Font . g may ibi, LY 
And * the ene of ure 3 
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Theſe theſe O C TAV IU 8! b have with Hell com- 
Lis a, 


Iſl Bll With horrid Crimes p verre Waun ſbike, Wy 
N | | Ad own no God hut - what heir Farsi male: 
f gere .thy hone#t' Soul Aereits. 70 for +" L* 

T hy, Nation plurg d in ſuch Impiety, 


| Here, you behold the ſad remaining few, 

| Who to the Cauſe of Virtue dare be true; 

: Thee we have ſought in this retir'd "Made 

| And court thy Favour like a guardian God. 


Graſp't his tall Spear, and from retirement fled, 


Int reſt the darling of the World diſdains, 
And lives the Glory of bleſt. Sra's Plains. 


Octavius Prince of Syra. 31 


The glorious Youth embrace d the weeping Maid, 


Bravely the wrong d Euſebia's Cauſe maintains, 
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